Drink A 
Bite To 
Eat 


The Apache Pow-Wow 



,VOL. III. 


FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 22, 1989 


NO. 1 


Registration Hits, Nifew 

SOPHOMORES 
GIVE PARTY TO 
FRESHMEN 

Dancing And Games 
[| Furnish Fun For 
L All-College Party 


Last Friday night the sophomores 
entertained the freshmen with a 
party in the gym to celebrate the 
opening of school. Designed to suit 
the tastes of all college students, 
the party was begun with games 
and contests between the students 
who had been divided. into five 
tribes after their arrival. Each tribe 
had a sophomore boy for a chief¬ 
tain and under such able leader¬ 
ship the students entered into the 
spirit of the occasion and rocked 
the walls with their Indian yells 
and war whoops. 

Decoration of the gym, under 
the sponsorship * of N. L. Webster 
Woodrow Ferguson, Charles Strip¬ 
ling, William Dean, and Austin 
Turner/ was carried out on the idea 
of Indian style. Wigwams dotted 
the gym floor, and bright blankets 
hung from the rails. The refresh¬ 
ments in the form of an abundance 
of cooling punch were served at 
tables at the end of the gym, and 
they were most welcome after an 
hour or so of games and fun. 

The freshmen for whom the party 
was given, turned out in a great 
number to celebrate their entrance 
to college, and the sophomores were 
not above cutting a few capers 
themselves. Through the courtesy 
of the college and the generosity 
of Mr. Jenkins in granting our 
request, we were able to have a 
nickelodeon in the gym for the en¬ 
tertainment of those who wished to 
dance. After the completion of the 
games proposed to better acquaint 
the students with one another, 
sophomores and freshmen, boys and 
girls, old and new students, joined 
| forces to trip the light fantastic. 
Ably combining the recreation of 
games and dancing, the party fur¬ 
nished amusement for all present. 

Among the sponsors and faculty 
members present were: Miss Mary 
! Henderson, Miss Lucia Douglas, 
Miss Alice Douglas, Miss Branden- 
See SOPHOMORES, page 7 



A new tradition is being intro¬ 
duced to dear old TJT.C. We who 
watched it grow never knew it 


would one day come to this! The 
freshmen have a haircut which 
vaguely stirs up memories of Al¬ 


es, trez. Need we say more. 


-Photo by R. L. Faulkner 


GIRLS’ FORUM 
BOARD MEETS 


The Executive Board of the Girls’ 
Forum of Tyler Junior College and 
High School held its first meeting 
Thursday night September 14, at 
the home of Frances Brown. 

The purpose of the meeting was 
to propose plans for the following 
year and to organize the plans for 
a new yearbook such as was pub¬ 
lished by the Girls’ Forum last year. 
Both the sponsors and members of 
the board were highly enthusiastic 
over the prospects of a brilliant 
year for Girls’ Forum. The sponsors 
present were Mrs. Goens, town 
sponsor; Mrs. Maberry and Miss 
Actele Henderson, faculty sponsors. 

Plans for the year include plac¬ 
ing posters on the bulletin boards 
this week in regard - to Constitu¬ 
tion Day, as was suggested by Mrs. 
Goens, as well as the publication 
of a new yearbook containing the 
names, addresses and phone num¬ 
bers of all the girls in high school 
and junior college, the program 
planned for girls’ forum this year, 
and the names of all officers of the 
organization. A innovation in the 
publication of the yearbook will be 
instituted this year with the addi¬ 
tion of tne names, addresses, and 
phone numbers of all the boys in 
Tyler Junior College. No doubt this 
will increase the value of the book 
in the eyes of many college girls. 


LAS MASCARAS PLANS PROGRAM 
AND ELECTS OFFICERS FOR YEAR 


Las Mascaras, the dramatic club 
of Tyler Junior College, had its 
: first regular meeting of the year 
Monday night, September 18, at 
seven -thirty in the Speech Room. 

After an address of welcome by 
the president, William Dean, the 
constitution of the club was read 
for the benefit of the new mem¬ 
bers. Before an unusually large and 
enthusiastic group of freshmen and 
sophomores, the business meeting 
was opened with the election of 
the following offiers in addition to 
the president, William Dean; vice- 
president. Billy Tunnell; secretary, 
Lamerne Layton; treasurer, Ann 
Marie Richbourg; reporter-Scrap¬ 
book keeper, Modelle Watts; ser¬ 
geant-at-arms, Howard Greer; pub¬ 
licity chairman, Ruth Housewright; 
and entertainment chairman, Jose¬ 
phine Upchurch. 

Miss Rucker presented to the 
group plans for boosting the fi¬ 
nances of the club by having the 
students participate in the Rose 
Show. This money-making idea was 
well accepted by the Las Mascarans, 
both new and old, and the club 
seems to be definitely on the gold 
standard again. 

Before an appreciative audience, 
ever-ready to see the humorous side 


of any situation, & skit titled, “The 
Lighthouse Keeper/’ was presented 
by Howard Greer, Arthur Williams, 
Billy Tunnell, Dorothy Bearden, 
and Baroara Sutherland. A drama 
of the old school, this little bit of 
playwriting was acted to the last 
degree and elicited the greatest 
peals of laughter from the audience. 
Dealing with the trials and tribula¬ 
tions of the lighthouse keeper and 
his daughter and their complica¬ 
tions with various and sundry vil¬ 
lains, this was something new in 
the.^field of college drama. 

The colorful and interesting as 
well as amusing history of Las Mas¬ 
caras was reviewed by Lamerne 
Layton in a manner to interest any 
freshman in the past as well as 
the future. The plans of Las Mas¬ 
caras for the following year were 
outlined in detail by Charles Strip¬ 
ling, and with a rosy future glow¬ 
ing for the organization, the 
meeting was adjourned, to meet 
again in two weeks 


Here’s a bit of philosophy that if 
taken to heart would do us all 
good: “Speak well for your en¬ 
emies; .emember you made them.” 
— H “^r Brand. 


Shaved Heads Set The Style 

For All Boys On The Campus 

- 3 > _ 

First Assembly 
Of Year Meets 


Miss Frances Poston Guest 
Speaker On Initial 
Program 


Wednesday morning, September 
13, the students of T.J.C. and the 
faculty congregated in the Music 
Room for the first regular assembly 
of the year. After setting the fresh¬ 
men right concerning all the rules 
and regulations, Mr. Jenkins intro¬ 
duced an Ex-Apache, who was 
among .the first students to set 
up the standards ana traditions 
which we consider such an essen¬ 
tial part of Apacheland today. Miss 
Frances Poston came over from the 
high school to tell us something of 
the past history of the college. Al¬ 
ways a favorite with both high 
school and college students, Miss 
Poston entertained us with stories 
of the college in its youth and par¬ 
ticularly of the trying time our 
predecessors had in deciding 
whether or not to be Apaches. Our 
honored Totem Pole was described 
in detail and all the clubs and 
functions of the school were briefly 
discussed in order that the fresh¬ 
men might know as much as they 
think they do. 

After several announcements by 
representatives of the various clubs 
and the startling hews that the 
sophomores were to give a party 
to the freshmen, the Apaches suc¬ 
cumbed to the heat and the as¬ 
sembly was dismissed. 


TO THE FRESHMEN 

It seems omy natural that the 
sophomores of Tyler Junior College, 
or any other college for that mat¬ 
ter, would know more about the 
traditions and general affairs of 
the school than the freshman. 

In behalf of my fellow Sophs, I 
wish to inform these headstrong 
Fish that what they don’t know 
would fill the largest book in the 
library. We don’t mean to be rash, 
but so many children running 
around trying to tend to everyone’s 
business, it eventually becomes 
annoying. 

After all, even though the little 
’uns are not aware of it, we have 
had a fresh crop of things every 
year for fourteen years, and this 
year’s crop has absolutely nothing 
at which to marvel. 

So here’s to a much better un¬ 
derstanding between the Fresh¬ 
men and the Sophomores. 


What is this younger generation 
coming to? Last year the fads in 
higher learning ran toward gulp¬ 
ing goldfish and the like. This fall, 
the students have quietly left all 
the goldfish in the bowl but they’ve 
taken up a hobby equally as fright¬ 
ful. Though less distasteful to the 
participants, thus new style of 
shaved domes is enough to frighten 
even the bravest of onlookers. Ru¬ 
mor h#s it that the Barber’s As¬ 
sociation is paying a fat bonus to 
tne instigators of this novel idea. 
At any rate, the number of 
smoothly clipped heads is rapidly 
increasing. 

Note in the picture some of the 
most striking examples of barber’s 
artistry. From the soulful expres¬ 
sions adorning their faces, it would 
seem that these Apaches are very 
proud of their “scalped beans.” 
These freshmen and sophomore 
braves were wholehearted in their 
desire to become real Apaches, so 
they’ve promptly taken on the 
streamlined coiffure of their name¬ 
sakes. 

This new idea in masculine hair- 
dress (or undress?) has invaded the 
campus in full force and there is 
nothing more to do but sit and 
wait until the numerous heads as¬ 
sume that moth-eaten appearance 
that comes forth when the stubble 
on the heads begins to grow out. 
Certainly it must take courage to 
part with such beautiful locks as 
many of our braves had, so if we 
cannot admire the state of their 
shaven pates, we can at least give 
them a pat on the back for “having 
the courage of their convictions.” 
Here’s to the shaven head l Long 
may it grow—and soon! 

There are in our midst several 
young men who were willing to 
hold onto their hair for the sake 
of a cause. Hearing the heartrend¬ 
ing plea of Miss Rucker in behalf 
of Las Mascaras, a brave or two 
(or three, we hope) have -saved 
their scalps in order to represent 
the college in a manner fitting the 
dignity of our school at the Rose 
Show. These lads are not to be 
scorned for their failure to comply 
with the latest dictates of fashion, 
but rather to be smiled upon for 
the bravery it must take to face 
a mob of clipped heads and declare 
their intentions to keep their locks 
intact. And too, it would be a minor 
tragedy if there were not at least 
a few conventionally cut heads in 
the college to remind us that all 
heads don’t have to look like eggs. 


“Mid-semester quizzes 
And lots of drops of ink. 

And never a prof will leave the 
room 

And allow a guy to think.” 

-Gold and Black. 


High 

Enrollment Tops 
All Records As 
Session Opens 

As proof of the saying that “as 
things grow older they also grow 
larger,” we proudly offer our Junior 
College. During the fourteen years 
of its existence, the college has been 
steadily growing in numbers. From 
approximately ninety students in 
the first year we advanced to two- 
hundred and five as the enrollment 
last year. We might borrow a phrase 
from the movies and add that the 
enrollment for 1939-40 is stupen¬ 
dous! As another year is added to 
this gigantic case of growing pains, 
we find our total enrollment mount¬ 
ing to 255 students. 

As always, the freshmen out¬ 
number the sophomores about three 
to one, but surprisingly enough, the^ 
male half of our aggregation is 
greater than the number of females 
who have joined our tribe. This 
staggering fact that we have more 
boys than girls is the answer to 
every maiden’s prayer, and helps 
to even things up, so perhaps the 
boys won’t feel bashful because of 
their minority as they have in the 
past. 

We have among us students from 
four states. Though we Apaches are 
never surprised at the distance . 
people will come for the opportunity 
of attending the college, we are ever 
so happy to have these students 
and we hope they will feel welcome. 
In addition to the students from, 
out of state, we have a regular 
attendance from neighboring towns 
who send their students in each 
year. We are wholeheartedly glad 
that the fame of T.J.C. is spread¬ 
ing, and we do like our neighbors. 

With this fine enrollment and the 
high standards in academic, social, 
and civic work set by our students, 
we know Tyler Junior College will 
always be a leader among the 
Junior colleges of the South. 


STUDENTS PLAN 
RENEWAL OF 
DATE BUREAU 

This date bureau Idea is a very 
new one which was begun the latter 
part of last year. Perhaps, because 
it is so new, many of you students 
know very little or nothing about 
it; therefore just in case you wish 
to have it explained, I shall make 
an attempt to give the major de¬ 
tails. 

The idea is to have some stu¬ 
dent, preferably one familiar with 
most of the students, collect a file 
of the description of each student. 
The file would be kept in the Pow¬ 
wow office for convenience. 

Perhaps some day a very charm¬ 
ing lad would have unemployed 
change burning a hole in his pocket 
and no girl in mind; therefore he 
would simply tramp to the Pow-wow 
and pick out the description he 
liked best. If the girl was free and 
willing, the thing would be all ar¬ 
ranged. If a girl had a free eve¬ 
ning on hand, she might just drop 
a hint to the file clerk and things 
might take place. 

The bureau would be very con¬ 
venient for the new students in 
the college and perhaps profitable 
to some of the more established 
members of our school. 

If this idea appeals to you, please 
be sure to comment on the fact; 
if you think it is a poor and hope¬ 
less idea, say so; if you think it 
would be all right, with a number 
of changes and improvements, speak 
up and tell us so. This bureau will 
be yours, if you want it, and it 
should be the way you want it. 

Don’t forget to say something 
about the idea, even if you just S£$r 
“it smells.” ■—■* 
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HELLO, PAPOOSES! 


To you, that mass of freshmen who entered our sacred 
portals two weeks ago and declared your intent to be loyal 
Apaches for the year to come, we extend a hearty welcome 
and the wish for a successful year in Apacheland. You have 
now passed the first weeks of orientation and you know the 
fundamentals of college behavior. We sophomores are in 
the minority from the standpoint of quantity, but we look 
down on you from our pinnacle of higher learning and 
benevolently offer our aid in any problems you may have. 
There may be moments when we wonder if we could ever 
have been so young, but remember, we once stood in your 
shoes, wondering what to do and where to go next—and 
we’re glad to have you. As the months go by, you will learn 
to make Apacheland a homeland, you will honor the Totem 
Pole and the War Bonnet as sacred tokens of the trust handed 
down to all Apaches from those who have gone before. The 
school and all that it means to you will become an indelible 
part of your life. So remember the first weeks of your fresh¬ 
man year and when you are at last a learned sophomore, you, 
too, can hand a word of wisdom to a newer and younger 
class of students who come to take your place. We have our 
traditions and our taboos, and as you learn all these little 
things the two classes now known as sophomore and fresh¬ 
man will blend together in a common group known only as 
Apaches. But today you are the freshman class, new to 
everything—and the sophomores welcome you to Apache¬ 
land. 


Agreeableness 


Be agreeable! And you’ll be in demand. For in every walk 
of life they are crying for the agreeable person—crying for 
agreeable hired girls, hotel clerks, motormen, janitors, 
governors and street sweepers. 


Be agreeable, for you will have little competition, and 
are pretty sure to succeed. Try it, and see what happens. 


Love is a gross exaggeration of the difference between one 
person and everybody else .—Bernard Shaw . 


The cruelest lies are often told in silence—a man may 
have sat for hours and not opened his teeth, and yet have 
been a disloyal friend or a vile calumniator .—Robert Louis 
Stevenson ,. 


A southern lady once observed to me that gaiety is one of 
the surest marks of the aristocrat; and it is one of the un¬ 
written laws of French politeness that a long face is a breach 
of manners .—Richard LeGallienne . 


Rumblings 
on tlie 
Reservation 

How! All you braves and squaws! 
You are now reading from a flab¬ 
bergasted old Chief. I have wit¬ 
nessed many a bloody massacre 
and ruthless killing among rival 
tribes but this scalping each other 
in the good old Apache tribe just 
beats all. Who ever did that job on 
Billy “Pretty Boy” Rodgers needs 
his barber’s license taken away, but 
on the other hand he did the school 
a service in uncovering a new 
candidate for the school scarecrow. 
-o- 

Seems as though the faculty has 
.squeezed a confession from their 
classes. They finally admitted their 
preference for the noise of the 
cooling fan rather than the usual 
flow of “hot air.” 

The first T.J.C. get-together Fri¬ 
day night was reeking with laugh¬ 
ter. Royce Ferguson must have had 
some “Blue Snake” High Life to 
finish his part in that contest so 
quickly. Recommended for censor¬ 
ship was the yell given by the 
Comanche warriors and their chief, 
N. L. Webster. 

-o- 

I don’t know how all you Apache 
tribesmen feel, but now that classes 
are underway, Old Chief Wahoo is 
anxious to see those Apache State 
Championship cagers go into action 
again. If you basketball candidates 
find any weak places in the hard¬ 
wood, just blame it on Leonard 
Clark and Ruth Housewright—they 
literally burned up the floor last 
Friday night! 

-o- 

The concentration of the braves 
on their books is being diverted 
from book-learning by the Beau¬ 
mont Squaw, Jack Davis. Look out; 
Don’t all rush at once! There may 
be women and children in the 
crowd. 

-o- 

Wonder where all those work¬ 
books the book stores have sold 
are? None of the “scholars” in Mr. 
Lawver’s drawing classes have 
shown up with them in lab. 

■-o- 

Mr. Henderson has again started 
his annual plea for the students 
not to bring bug specimens to him. 
He still contends that the only col¬ 
lection of bugs that he has is on 
his windshield. 

-o- 

If the construction of a new road 
to Dallas is started, you will know 
that it is being built by Jim Con¬ 
stantine—in order to make better 
time on his trips to see sweet little 
Imogene. 

-o-- 

The unbelievable has happened in 
that a person has been separated 
from his shadow. It couldn’t be 
that Lucille and Arthur Williams’ 
algebra classes have been changed, 
could it? 

-o- 

It certainly is strange that Mor¬ 
ris Daniels received a pen and pencil 
set as a parting gift at church Sun¬ 
day. Ann Marie couldn’t have 
selected it to he!_ his letter writ¬ 
ing—oh no, nothing like that! 

E. P. Richards should make a 
good marathon runner for good 
Old T.J.C. He seems to have run 
off about fifteen pounds in those 
three weeks at Annapolis. 

What promising young couple 
have been attending symphony to¬ 
gether on Tuesday and Thursday 
nights. By the way, Woody, I think 
she should work her own Algebra, 
once in a while, don’i you. And an¬ 
other thing, aren’t you afraid you 
are going to catch cold walking 
hope bare-footed in the rain. Don’t 
worry, Woody, I won’t tell a cer¬ 
tain person at Baylor. So more 
power to you. 


If you feel a strong suction when 
passing Doyle Stegall just overlook 
it. Some say the torch still burns 
for Eloise. By the way, Doyle, have 
you ever paid for those telegrams 
and flowers from Fort Worth, this 
summer? 

I guess Jack Mack will be slightly 
on the lonely side now that “Sammy 
Sachet” Calhoun has left. Grady 


CUPPINGS 


This is something taken from 
Dorothy Kilgallen’s column “The 
Voice of Broadway” that we 
thought was funny. 

What follows is an actual ex¬ 
change of letters between L. E. 
Kaffer, assistant general manager 
of the Palmer House, a Chicago 
hostelry, and Harry Bannister, of 
radio station WWJ in Detroit. 

“Dear Mr. Bannister; 

“Upon making the customary 
room inspection immediately after 
a guest’s departure, our housekeep¬ 
er advises us that two brown woolen 
blankets, replacement value $8 each, 
were missing from the room you 
occupied. 

May we respectfully ask that 
when unpacking your luggage, 
should these articles be noted, we 
will appreciate it if you will re¬ 
turn same at once. Guests fre¬ 
quently, we find, in their haste, 
inadvertently place such items in 
their effects, and of course return 
them when discovered. 

“Allow us to emphasize our ap¬ 
preciation of your patronage, and 
we trust we may have the distinct 
pleasure of serving you often in the 
near future. 

“Yours very truly, 

“(Signed) L. E. KAFFER.” 

“My Dear Mr. Kaffer; 

“I am desolated to learn after 
reading your very tactful letter of 
last week that you actually have 
guests at your hotel who are so 
absent-minded that they check out 
and include such tokens of your 
esteem as wool blankets (replace¬ 
ment value $8 each) when replacing 
the other necktie and soiled shirt. 


Faulk is proud of his new haircut 
because it makes him look like 
Bryan “Bitsy” Grant—he thinks. 

-o- 

Looks as though we’re off to a 
start of a rousing good year so I 
hope to have more to tell you next 
time. That is, if I still have any 
readers by that time. 

—Chief Wahoo. 


“By the same token, I suppost 
that passengers on some of otffr 
leading railroads are apt to carry 
off a locomotive or a few hundred 
feet of rails when disembarking. 
Or, a visitor to a big city zoo might 
conceivably take away an elephant 
or a rhineocerous, concealing same 
in a sack of peanuts—after remov¬ 
ing the nuts (replacement value 
$0.05). 

“In this particular case, I may be 
of some slight assistance to you. As 
I had a lot of baggage with me, I 
needed all the drawer space you 
so thoughtfully provided. The 
blankets in question occupied the 
bottom drawer of the dresser. I 
wanted to put some white shirts 
(replacement value $3.50 each) in 
that drawer, so I lifted said blanket 
and placed them on a chair. Later 
the maid came in and I handed her 
the blankets, which she took away. 
If you will count the blankets in 
your esteemed establishment, you 
will find that all are present or ac¬ 
counted for—unless other absent- 
minded guests have been accommo¬ 
dated in the meanwhile. 

“Very truly yours, 

“(Signed) HARRY BANNISTER. 

“P. S.; Have you counted the 
elevators lately ? ” 


PARISIAN BEAUTY 
SALON 

307 N. Bois d’Arc 
Phone 3461 


HENDERSHOT 

BAKERY 

509 N. Border 
Phone 4167 


Compliments of 

BLACKSTONE HOTEL 





OI‘ King Coal 
Was a lazy ol’ soul. 

But a wise ol’ King was he. 

He advertised in 
THE APACHE POW-WOW 
And the results you can easily see. 
Now he’s shined his crown. 

And he wears swell clothes, 

And APACHES all agree, 

That ol’ King Coal is a swell ol’ guy. 
And they give him their trade, you 


see. 
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TJ.C. Students 
Plan Revival Of 
Radio Program 

A group of students, sponsored 
by Miss Ina Roberts, have made 
plans for a series of weekly radio 
programs throughout the year. They 
will begin Wednesday, October 4th 
at eight o’clock. Sometime during 
the year, they will have charge of 
radio station KGKB from seven 
o’clock in the morning to midnight. 

Bruce Feder and Thomas Hath¬ 
away will be in charge of the pro¬ 
grams. The tentative staff is 
Adrah Hicks, Jack Davis, Dorothy 
Jane Lindsay, Josephine Upchurch, 
.:Doris Dewberry, Lamerne Layton, 
Fred Hals, Marcia Moneysmith. 

. Franklin Bell, Buddy Gertz, and 
Charles Stripling. Roy Ferguson’s 
newly organized orchestra will play 
for the programs. 


PAGE THREE 


Aviation Course To 
Be Offered In College 


Personalities 
On The 
Campus 


Even the youngest freshman on 
the campus could not exist for a 
day in our school without noticing 
one of the most outstanding young 
women in the sophomore class. 
Starting last year with the crop of 
baby freshmen, Miss Lamerne Lay- 
ton has climbed high on the col¬ 
lege’s ladder of interesting people. 
Learning, as most or us do, that 
membership in Las Mascaras was 
a certai nbid to fun and interest¬ 
ing work, Lamerne was an enter¬ 
prising member of this organization. 
Her enthusiasm was not the pas¬ 
sive sort so often found, and she 
took an active part in every play 
produced by Las Mascaras last 
year. In addition to being the regu¬ 
lar spring and fall productions, 
she was a member of the cast en¬ 
tering the state one-act play con¬ 
test with the unforgettable “White 

Iris.” After- £1 smell cs~-*=- «»— 

Lamerne entered the theater 
earnestly by taking the lead in 
“Our Town” which was the first 
production of the Tyler Little 
Theater under the direction of 
Louis Veda Quince. 

In addition to her conquests on 
the stage, Lamerne was elected 
sweetheart of the Pre-Law Club 
of the past year, and she filled the 
position of honor with grace and 
charm. No sooner had she entered 
the doors of our honored college 
than she was drafted into service 
by her election to the office of 
secretary of the freshman class. As 
the months passed by and the time 
came for the election of class and 
school favorites for publication of 
the yearbook, Lamerne was selected 
by the discerning freshman class 
as their own favorite. However, 
unless you get the idea that this 
charming young student is nothing- 
more than a social butterfly, I 
should like to add that many of 
her hours last year were filled with 
her duties as assistant to Miss Ina 
Roberts in the library. Though it 
may be listed as a minor miracle, 
we are happy to say (and quite 
certain that it could never have 
been different) that this multitude 
of honors has not changed Lamerne 
at all from the person she was 
in those faraway days when we 
all first embarked upon our careers 
in the college world. 

Back with us again this year, 
Lamerne is ever able (and ready) 



It has been announced that Tyler 
Junior College is planning to offer 
a vocational flying training pro¬ 
gram. We feel that a thing of this 
type offers an excellent opportunity 
to boost our college. Anyone in¬ 
terested in this course should turn 
his name into Mr. Jenkins im¬ 
mediately. 

For those who are interested, we 
can offer this general information 
concerning cost, time, credit, etc. 

2. Three per cent of the stu¬ 
dent’s may be girls. 

3. The minimum enrollment is 
10, the maximum is 50. 

4. Tuition for each student is 
$60; $20 of this amount is paid by 
the government and the balance 
must be paid by the student. Six 
dollars of the tuition is for a medi¬ 
cal examination, and when once 
paid is not returned. The school 
physician might be called upon to 
give a tentative examination so' 
that the student may have some 
ide'a as to whether or not he would 
be able to pass the government 
examination, $20 of the tuition is 
for insurance. 

5. The student must complete 4 


hours of ground study in mathe¬ 
matics. The course is quite simple, 
is well outlined and can be given 
by one of the college instructors. 

6. For the first several months 
the students will be given three les¬ 
sons per week in flying, the length 
of the periods will be about 30 
minutes. 

7. College credit is allowed for this 

work. _ 

the course the student, will be given 
a flying license, which will be worth 
approximately $350. 

A 72 Hour Ground School Course 
of Vocational Flight Training Pro¬ 
gram will cover: 

I. History of Aviation—Two class 
hours. 

II. Civil*Air Regulations—12 class 

hours. ♦ 

III. Navigation—15 class hours. 

IV. Parachutes—1 class hour. 

VI. Aircraft and Theory of Flight 
—15 class hours. 

VII. Engines—5 class hours. 

VIII. Instruments—5 class hours. 

IX. Radio Uses and Forms—2 
class hours. 



to help in any capacity, whether 
it be leading or following, in all 
of the school activities. At the re¬ 
cent organization of Las Mascaras 
for the following year, she was 
elected secretary of that dramatic 
club. Always enthusiastic in any¬ 
thing she undertakes, she is depend¬ 
able and helpful member of the 
sophomore class. She has spent her 
past two summers working at the 
Carnegie Library in town, first 
as an apprentice, and later as an 
assistant. This has been helpful 
and practical experience as back¬ 
ground for her choice of a voca¬ 
tion—library science, and we all 
know that Lamerne will attain 
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ultimate success in any of her un¬ 
dertakings. 

And there you have Lamerne 
Layton, sophomore superb—first as 
one of the most capable and mov¬ 
ing dramatic students in the col¬ 
lege, then as a favorite of the 
entire college, and last as an earnest 
student working seriously toward 
her goal at the end of her college 
years. 


Dear Mrs. Rat:— 

I was almost scared out of my 
wits Monday night. You see, I was 
up in the Talking Room, where all 
newcomers quali with stage fright, 
when such a commotion as you 
never heard tell of came at the 
door. I tell you I haven’t been so 
scared since Mr. Jenkins caught me 
at the sandwich in his desk. But 
’twas only Aunt Ruthie and Willum 
Dean. 

All the old and baby Las Mas- 
carasers came up for the meeting 
and made plans for this* year. And 
Mousie dear, I’ve such bad news 
for you—your hay fever—well, at 
the Rose Show in October the 
lasses are going to wear long, swishy 
dresses and the boys will wear long 
—well they always wear pants, don’t 
they? The kids are going to be 
a moving show. You know, “as 
pretty as a picture.” But all pic¬ 
tures aren’t pretty. Some of them 
will get out of school, and some out 
of church to eat, and look pretty. 
Besides all that, they’re going to be 
paid seventy-five dollars. Just think 
of all the cheese that would buy. 

At the meeting while Ann Marie 
Richbourg was reading poetry Bar¬ 
bara Sutherland and Bill Tunnell, 
(the rude things) got on a bench 
and waved brooms in the air like 
there were spiderwebs, and the 
whole bunch ran round and round 
a lamp until Ann Marie said they 
were dead or something. The vil- 
lian, Howard Greer, gave m e such 
nice chills. If was hot there. The 
romantic ending made me think 
of our courting days. 

The history of the club' by La¬ 
merne Layton made me think of 
the good old days when men were 
mice; and the play, “Submerged,” 

whera./^ wi ii; jr~vVOlTUer 

what will be the play this year. You 
remenfber the one last year where 
you were eating that peach seed 
and wanted to throw it at the act¬ 
ors most of the time? And, Ma, 
that Howard Greer just walked 
back and forth outside and was fin¬ 
ally made sergeant-at-arms But 
I think we can slip past him if 
you’ll be quiet and quit your squeak¬ 
ing. I’ll write you again if I don*t 
get caught in Miss Lucia’s mouse 
trap. 

Yours, 

“Shakespeare” Rat. 


garnish as I please.” So William 
was the wowed one. Tch, tch; 

Scenes from a government class: 
Bill Coats giving an apple to the 
teacher. His viewpoint on the defi¬ 
nition of sovreignty was really quite 
startling; result—Mrs. Jones mark¬ 
ing Sir Coats with an A plus in in¬ 
terest and effort. I say—really, 
quite startling; Mrs. Jones bring¬ 
ing in a big fan with certain pointed 
remarks about the amount of hot 
air it would dispense with, and her 
invitation given with the proper 
intonation on, “Come in and see 
me some time”! 

Girls, take notice! Positively the 
only reason that N. . had his hair 
cut is that he wants to be alone, 
last year the ferns wouldn’t let him 
study. This year you can get help 
on trig or algebra from Mr. Poston 
who is nothing if not willing, and 
whose coiffure is expected to remain 
the same. 

Flash! After lp, these many years, 
Mary Jane and Woody seem to be 
hitting it off again. While the 
cat’s away, the mice will play! But 
we hereby heartily endorse this 
combination, and are hoping that 
something may come of it. 

And for the boys! New entree on 
the college roll, Miss Mary Kath¬ 
erine Shelton, is positively out of 
your way. In spite of her beautiful 
black hair, she let herself be cap¬ 
tured by one Lee Neill, Jr. The en¬ 
gagement stuff is obvious, but that's 
all we could find out. 

That Newton fellow—in again, out 
again. He has us dizzy all over 
again. But so long as Don Carlos 
continues his flow of beautifully 
artificial flattery, he’s definitely all 
right. * 


Campus Squibs 

By 

I. C. THINGS 


Well, it is certainly great to be 
back again in the midst of T.J.C. 
with this intellectual air prevading 
each and every corner, even unto 
the Pow Wow office. (Or should I 
say Wow-Wow office?) Even so 
was Bill Johnson wowing the Wanda 
on the gentle art of applying lip¬ 
stick. “Too much” he wows, “it 
smears;” Wanda replies, “Sir, I am 
not wowed. My lips are mine to 
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THE APACHE POW WOW 


Friday, September 22, 1999 



in the—he 


Today we take up the problem of 
the man who has two strikes against 
him the beginning. Do you be¬ 
lieve in predestination? Well, then, 
do you ever walk any place? ah, I 
thought- so. Well do you know that 
every time you walk across the 
street you take your life in your 
hands. How do I know? Cause, 
chickadees, I’ve been across the 
street. Yeah and back again too, 
hut I wouldn’t attempt it now. Oh, 
no. Now I have lived too much for 
that. My dears I guess I’m blase. 

In June of last year an innocent 
young lady named Innocence Mc- 
Douglle and her mother, Mrs 
Oswald Percy W. W. McDouglle, 
III, of the Virginia McDougle’s de- 
cidid to take their little pooch, Fifi, 
and Miss McDouglle’s fiance out for 
the morning air. Miss McDouglle’s 
fiance, Reginald Dewey Moss, 18th 
heir to the throne of the kingdom 
of Sgarpobo, really needed the air 
more than Fifi, for who ever heard 
of a Mexican Hairless with a hang- 
. over! Of course this of pure non¬ 
sense, because everyone knows that 
Dewey really isn’t the heir of 
Sgarpobo but merely a double for 
his majesty. As they swung along 
the Blvd., or I should say, Mrs. Mc¬ 
Douglle and Miss McDouglle swung 
Dewey along, for Dewey still wasn’t 
quite steady on his feet, they no¬ 
ticed the birds and trees, the beau¬ 
tiful flowers, and Dewey5s hang¬ 
over. Suddenly, another of Miss 
McDouglle’s friends came swinging 
around the corner in his Model “A” 
Ford, convertible. Now, I must in 
all fairness explain that Dewey and 
this friend but a few weeks ago had 
•fought a deadly deul with water 
pistols at ten paces. Naturally, this 
friend couldn’t resist the tempta¬ 
tion to get in another little crack 
at Dewey. This little crack con¬ 
sisted of sneaking up behind Dewey 
and bringing accelerated motion in¬ 
to action, in other words, kiddies, 


he smacked Dewey 
smacked Dewey. 

As sometimes happens, this friend 
made a slight mistake. Instead of 
hitting Dewey as was his intention, 
the friend who’s name was Frunting 
Waskinlow, hit Mrs. McDouglle. As 
a direct result of this Mrs. Mc¬ 
Douglle was rushed to the nearest 
hospital. At her mother’s side, In¬ 
nocence McDouglle stayed until she 
came to. As we looked in this touch¬ 
ing scene was being enacted: 

Innocence: “Mother. Mother, 

speak to me. It’s your little girl, 
Innocence.” 

Mrs. McDouglle; “Innocence. My 
baby!!! Innocence, there’s some¬ 
thing I must tell you.” 

Innocence: “Wait ’till you’re 

stronger Mother dear. There’ll be 
plenty of time for that later on.” 
And she smoothed down her pillow, 
just like in the movies; 

Mrs. McDouglle: “But it can’t 
wait. I shan’t be with you much 
longer, Innocence.” 

Innocence: “Mother;” 

Mrs. McDouglle: “As you know 
your father was a very wealthy 
man.” 

Innocence: “Yes, Mother.” Eager¬ 
ly. 

Mrs. McDouglle: “I was very 
young when I married your father.” 

Innocence: “Yes, Mother (con¬ 
cealing a yawn. After all this was 
an old story to Innocence).” 

Mrs. McDouglle: “I hated to leave 
my mother. She warned me. (here 
she sobbed a little). Well, he was 
so fascinating and I was only 36. 
But I must go on. After all I have 
the McDouglle traditions to uphold; 
Well, it was on my honeymoon that 
I found out the horrible truth.” 

Innocence: “Yes, Mother.” This 
was getting good. 

Mrs. McDouglle: “Well, the one 
socially prominent member. They 
also have the title.” 

Innocence: “The TITLE?” 

Mrs. McDouglle: “Yes, dear. In 
Italy. Also they have the money.” 
Innocence: “But that’s all right.” 
Mrs. McDouglle: “But y-y-you 
haven’t heard the worst. Ahhhh. 
There is one old lady left. And she 
was to live with us. I-I can’t go on.” 
Innocence: “But mother you 
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moonlight rides- 
kleptomaniac;;;” 

Innocence: “Well.” 

Mrs. McDouglle: “Then I took up 
the awful habit. I found that I 
really couldn’t exist without a choc¬ 
olate ice cream soda every 4 hours.” 

Innocence: “Mother, oh, my very 
own mother. Oh, if it ever gets out 
I’ll be ruined. Besides when you’re 
gone (sniff sniff) I’ll have the Mc¬ 
Douglle traditions to uphold.” 

Next I decided to leave this touch¬ 
ing little scene and went to my 
favorite phychoanalist. I poured out 
the whole story (you have to tell 
them EVERYTHING, you know) 
and he began to exlain it all to me. 
I’m sure that when you hear the 
story as he told it you’ll understand 
it just as I did: 

Mrs. McDouglle was obviously tell¬ 
ing the truth because she was on 
her death bed. They always do then. 
Her daughter is suffering from a 
rare form of Frinchoutzono. That 
is, she has an unfilled desire to 
shoot somebody, as who wouldn’t 
after hearing her mother, even 
under normal conditions. Also she 
thinks that Dewey is not quite her 
ideal. She is subconsciously in love 
with FIFI, else why should she take 
both Dewey AND FIFI walking. Her 
mother doesn’t like this life and 
would really love to be a cave 


Now is the time to start saving 
nickels and dimes and things! On 
the long-to-be-remembered date of 
October third, the circus is coming 
to town. Complete with peanuts, 
popcorn, candy, and chewing gum, 
“the greatest show on earth” is 
coming to Tyler. None other than 
Ringling Brothers and Barnum and 
Bailey are bringing this gigantic 
entertainment feature to us. Though 
we have all reached the austere 
standing of college students, we’re 
none of us too old to feed the 
elephants and gaze at the monkeys. 

The circus has the world’s larg¬ 
est air conditioned tent, and it’s 
main feature this year will be 
Gargantua the Great, a giant 
gorilla guaranteed to startle even 
the most stout-hearted of the 
Apache braves. Bowing to modern¬ 
ism, the big top has a restyled 
interior in drapes and giant tassles, 
and the show opens with a new 
spectacle, “The World Comes to 
the World’s Fair.” With perform¬ 
ances at 2:15 and 8:15 p.m., and 
with the doors opening at 1 and 
7, the big top should prove a 
scene of fascinating interest to the 
young youngest and oldest of us. 

Terrell Jacobs, the lion king, 
presents the largest group of per¬ 
forming lions and tigers ever as¬ 
sembled in America—fifty of them 
in a fifty-foot steel arena. In addi¬ 
tion to the lions and tigers. Dar¬ 
ing Dolly Jacobs will perorm by 
riding lions and leopards, a feat 
that proves to be worth watching 
—from outside the bars. 

A circus wouldn’t be complete 
without horses and bareback riders, 
Consequently, we shall see Doro¬ 
thy Herbert, the most famous of 
all circus equestriennes, who has 
returned from triumphs in Europe 
to show us the feats she and her 
troup can perform on horseback. 
She heads a seventy-girl and 
Kentucky thoroughbred high school 
display on her rearing and hurdling 

__all. beauties 

Kentucky, are schooled by Wil¬ 
liam Heyer, the famous Dutch 
trainer. 

The new spectacle, “The World 
Comes to the World’s Fair”, re¬ 
styled and streamlined in beauty 
by Charles LeMaire, former de¬ 
signer for the Ziegfeld Follies and 
George White Scandajs of New 
York fame, promises to be a sight 
we shall not soon forget. No doubt, 
it will be a struggle to pry the 
earnest students from their books 
long enough to witness such a 
stupendous, colossal, and gigantic 
show as this promises to be. With 
great expectations we shall all set 
forth to see the circus with our 
eyes (and mouths too) open wide, 
in order that nothing may be 
missed. Well, see you at the circus! 


Do You Eat 

LIGHT CRUST 
BREAD? 


That Edward McKelvey and Jose¬ 
phine Upchurch have weathered the 
summer months and are still going 
together? 

That the boys getting their hair 
cut is just as much a fad as a 
threat. I wonder if Victor Fry, 
Royce Ferguson, William Dean, 
Charles Stripling, and Ted Bachman 
believe in fads or threats. 

That Lamerne Layton’s chief 
thoughts are what she is going to do 
with her off periods now that Sam 
Bailey is workin’ on the railroad 
all the live long days except week¬ 
ends? 

That romance for Lucy Williams 
and Arthur Williams was once high 
school stuff but has now developed 
into college stuff. 

That Marcia Moneysmith was at 
the party with Dean King, A T.J.C 
Romeo of last season? 

That Leonard Clark wanted to 
take George McMillan’s place Fri¬ 
day night, because George t 
Evelyn Atwood home? 

That Ruthie Pope’s glasses are all 
frame and no glass? 

That Mary Jo Bass was really do¬ 
ing all the good at the party given 
for all the little Froshes? 

That I was given first hand in¬ 
formation by a special little bru¬ 
nette that Buddy Ferrell was really 
Orlando Luther Ferrell? I hope 
this information doesn’t cause any 
black outs. 

That Bernard Clayton, the guy 
from Bailey, has been asked about 
quite a bit. Maybe its the blue 
eyes that get them. 

That the term “burr head” is so 
common on our campus that you 
have to distinguish the one you 
want. Example: Casey the burr 
head, or burr head Brown. 

That William Dean wants to be 
the handsome dashing hero of these 
here parts or else he would be a 
sport and cut his hair? 

That Ruthie Pope now goes with 
Jack Wrathers, a University of 

think, the’’guy Biat Scorning 
torch, or is he? He was reported 
seen 1 with Martha Scott, Franklin 
Bell’s ex. 

That the McLoen and Ray affair 
is now all ablaze again? For future 
references Carrie Jo McLoen and 
Floyd Ray. 

That Victor Fry is trying to do 
wonders and get a certain T.HB. 
girl to look his way? But from the 
latest report the score is still 0 in 
favor of Fry. 

That Buck Overall, Bernard Clay¬ 
ton, and Raymond Cook all have 
shoes alike? Maybe they were a 
bargain. 


Want Ads 


WANTED—To know how I can 
‘patch” up everything with Mary 
Grace Heath?—J. T. Ingram. 


WANTED—A pool table and a box 
of cigars;—Shirley Simons. 


WANTED—“Snake bite medicine;” 
—Floyd Ray and Joe Weaver. 


WANTED—A super hair tonic to 
make my hair grow quickly. Need 
it bad; —Billy Rodgers. 


WANTED—A date with my dream 
boy, Max Walton;—Norma Epper¬ 
son. 


WANTED—More glamour; — Bobby 
Rive. 


WANTED—“Charles Atlas” physique 
to replace my frail frame.—Br&n- 
nin Lindsey and Charles Niblack. 


WANTED—A club to keep all the 
women away from me;—Leland | 
Casey. 


WANTED—A garden of our own;—j 
Tommy and Lyle Rose. 


WANTED—To know why all the 
girls think Bob Rice is better 
looking than I am!—Danny Daniels. 


WANTED—One less girl in our 
drawing class;—Mr. Lawver and 
boys in drawing. 


woman and give way to her natural 
impulses. Fifi is the only complex 
case in the whole family. The aunt 
isn’t really a kleptomaniac, she just 
likes to give people presents and 
when she didn’t stop to think of 
trivial matters like money; she al¬ 
ways had it so that’s all right. In 
my opinion the dog and the aunt 
are the only normal ones in the 
whole family. 

That’s what we thought too. 
Well, so long friends, and if you 
want to be psychoanalyzed* for good¬ 
ness sake don’t send your name and 
address and birthday to the Pow 
Wow. 


It’s a FRIENDLY hank, 

Dad, that’s 
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THE APACHE POW-WOW 



Boom zzzzzzzzz?! 

And school has started with a 
bang—and the first two weeks are 
already gone—and with the coming 
of the New Year, we are greeted 
by new smiles on new faces, new 
personalities, new combinations. 
But we can hardly say “Off with 
the Old, on with the New,” for a 
perfectly good hangover is this 
S-tripling-Bearden attitude. Another 
is the Greer-Housewright. And from 
high school come Arthur and Lucile 
Williams, evidently still carrying 
the torch. 


Gone but not forgotten: 

■ 1. Lee Newcomb, for San Marcos 
(sorrow Leverne Eby). 

2. Morris Daniels, for S.M.U. (sor¬ 
row Ann Marie Richbourg). 

3. Paul Watts, for Texas U. (sor¬ 
row Mary Jo Bass). 

4. William McGinney, for Baylor 
(sorrow Wanda Moyer?). 

5. James Ferrell, for Baylor (sor¬ 
row Mary Jane Harrell?). 


But in spite of all this rambling, 
this year’s sophomores do miss last 
year’s sophomores who have gone 
the way of all good stoodents (to 
Schools of Higher Learning, we 
hope). But most of all, we miss Dean 
King—the traveling sound wave. 
He’s still prominent around the 
Reservation, though; in fact, he’s 
giving more than one sophisticated 
town lassie (like Marcia) the thrill 
(or experience) of going out with a 
country boy. 

Wanda Moyer informs us she gets 
home “about” 10 ever night—she 
gets so-o sleepy she can’t stay 
awake any longer. 

So Miss Pat Clark has deserted 
us for the Federal Gang. Wonder 
""'would Red’s leaving us have any¬ 
thing to do with a change of 
^ scenery—and then we wonder if 

ner Jovely little cousin ^ will take 

her place as the number one heart- 
breaker of T.J.C. 

-o- 

Flash! Bill Coats is back to warm 
: the hearts of our damsels and re- 
s^store ardent “interest” in their 
books. And doesn’t his hair grow 
cute? 

All these new basketball person¬ 
alities should give the editor some- 
' thing to think about. Or is the Old 
Ed still good background? 

-o- 

Mary Helen Ray—Travis Wade? 

§ To all the gents, shaven or other¬ 
wise, who have been casting tenta¬ 
tive glances at Lamerne—she is not 
on the loose, after all. Sam D. 
Bailey is to be one of those dash¬ 
ing town boys this year, and will 



probably keep Miss Layton well en¬ 
tertained. 


Once upon a time there was a 
little boy named Billy. Blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah. 

Moral: All you baby freshmen try 
not to grow up like William Dean 
and answer ALL the questions. 

Last Friday night the sophs hon¬ 
ored the freshmen with punch and 
games and a nickelodeon in the 
gym. The ONLY drawback was that 
it was so hot that most of the girls’ 
complexions sort of ran— 


So with all good wishes for this, 
a Happy New Year, this is your 
favorite (I hope) reporter saying 
don’t watch your step for the next 
coupla weeks and you’ll be hearing 
from me. 


One of the deadliest diseases of 
all time has just struck me. And 
with full force too. Yes, I’m strong 
enough to talk about it. It’s like 
this. For years now I have been 
in the habit of reading serials in 
the paper. I always said it was 
because I had nothing else to do 
and that if I found something bet¬ 
ter to read I’d read it, but till then 
I’d just read this 56th install¬ 
ment. Well today I sat down and 
saw a good story or two but I 
started looking for the serial, a 
very dull one, by the way. Then 
I realized the seriousness of the 
situation. 

Ah, there are many of themes for 
a serial but you can always tell 
after the first installment what it 
is going to be like. I enjoy making 
little bets with friends as to the 
outcome, but in my heart I know. 

Some start with the hero or 
heroine in peril. Others wait till 
the middle, or the end. Sooner or 
later they all get into trouble, as 
who doesn't. They also always ex¬ 
perience the pangs of luv, even 
as you or I. Sometimes they lose 
their memory or mind. I always 
enjoy this. But the ones I like the 
best the ones wiiere they get 

into a merry (?) mixup because 
of affairs d’amour. That can get 
pretty complicated, can’t it. Oh 
there are insipid little stories 
(never less that 60 installments) 
that concern the behavior of noble 
people. These are very helpful in 
reading yourself to sleep. Also if 
something frightens you in the 
night or you are worried, you can 
always read these and disgustedly 
go to sleep with a feeling of nausea. 
The nice part about the whole 
thing is that the characters all use 
the nicest words and they always 
say the right thing (or if they 
don’t, it doesn’t matter) and they 
say the witty things you and I 
think of a few hours after the 
conversation. 

And so nice sleeping, people! 

A great time saver; love at first 
sight. 



Welcome 

APACHES! 

our fountain is up-fo-date 

—Our school suppEies are 
complete. 
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For Squaws Only 


With the beginning of school, 
girls are once more, thinking about 
their appearance. Too much sum¬ 
mer sun and just plain carelessness 
has played havoc with hair, skin, 
and figure. If you haven’t already 
begun to recondition, right now is 
the time to begin. 

The following is this column’s 
first letter asking for help. We 
hope that others will follow suit, 
and we will do our very best to 
obtain an expert’s advice on your 
problem. 

For Squaws Only: 

I have auburn hair and fair skin. 
I don’t wear rouge, and I’m hav¬ 
ing difficulty in finding a lipstick. 
I want one that I can wear with 
rust and brown shades. —Louise. 

Look for lipsticks with a touch 
of orange. You migth try any 
called coral, redwood, terra cotta, 
burgundy, or brick red. 

There are three basic make-up 
shades: blue-red, pure red, and 
red with a touch of orange or 
brown to make a rust shade. Which 
shade you wear depends on your 
own coloring and the colors of 
the clothes you wear. We hope you 
choose colors that flatter. 

If you choose your clothes in any 
of the grape shades this fall, be 
careful about your make-up. Blue- 
red, such as Orchid, Plum, and 
Cyclamen, took us by storm last 
winter and are destined for even 
greater popularity this year. Try 
American beauty, plum, orchid red, 
raspberry, blue-blood, cyclamen, 
blush rose, and pink camilia with 
your wine, grape, purple, and black 
costumes. 

If its green, black, red, or brown 
you’re going in for, try pure red 
lipsticks. Something like stop red, 
red velvet, coronation red, carnival, 
or carmine. 

Let’s do something about the 
figure now. The new fashions, par¬ 
ticularly the bustle, demand a new 
silhouette. It’s more feminine than 
it has been in a number of years, 
with a higher, rounder bust, small 
waist, and gently curving hips. 
Don’t expect a foundation to do 

everything for you. It jvuaf. isn’t 

possible. Most girls t our age are 


active enough that they don’t re¬ 
quire difficult and strenuous exer¬ 
cises. Try simple stretching and 
bending at first. Before getting 
out of bed in the morning, stretch 
every muscle as far as possible. 
Why not try simple exercises while 
being lazy in the lounge? 


Who’s New Here 


By way of the back stairs, south 
front landing, office, and fire es¬ 
cape, we’ve run upon a collection of 
papooses who are whooping to be 
taken upon mama’s back for a spin 
around the hunting grounds. (See 
WANT ADS for any reference hunt¬ 
ing, please.) 

There is, for instance, Jack Davis, 
a plenty cute freshman from Beau¬ 
mont. She’s a fine arts major, here 
for two years, and with plans to 
finish at TB.C.W. Jack stays with 
her sister, who is a local dancing 
instructress. Address to appear 
in next issue. 

All the sophs are happy to have 
Pat Clark’s cousin, Edwina Clark, 
with us as a freshman History 
major. Edwina hails from Troup 
and looks to be as interesting ma¬ 
terial as Pat was. 

There is a diginitary wandering 
around loose too. When Donald 
Rippetoe informed us that he was 
a mere freshman, w'e were impressed 
to say the least. He’s moved here 
from Lipan, Texas, a town near 
Mineral Wells, to stay here with his 


brother. Entering as a pre-med or 
pre-pharmacy, Donald says that 
he’s interested in both track and 
baseball, in fact, in anything that’s 
going on. We’ll see this not at all 
usual freshman at Texas next year. 

T.J.C. has her share of fresh 
studes. Miss Joy Evans, sister of 
that very nice soph Dale, journeys 
from Winona with the laurels heaped 
high. She graduated as the honor 
student and was presented with the 
Rotary Club award for good citizen¬ 
ship. We’re very proud of having 
joy here as a major in business ad¬ 
ministration. 

From Bullard comes Buddy Fer¬ 
rell as a freshman in the pre-med 
courses. The sophs will know him 
as Marjorie’s brother. He plans to 
study at Waco next year. 

Buddy brings with him a load of 
aspiring studes among whom is 
Opal Faye Stripling, who is study- 
in to be a laboratory technician. 
These ambitious juvs from Bullard 
seem to know what hey are about 
and certainly deserve a lot of credit. 

You’ve probably heard already 
about our prize student, Jane Bar¬ 
ham. She’s a prize one because she 
has come all the way from Kilgore 
to enhance our halls and class¬ 
rooms. Evidently Kilgore can’t ap¬ 
preciate her assets. 

These are only a few of the stu¬ 
dents who have come to Tyler to 
study, but there are many others 
of whom we are equally proud. 
Welcome to TJ.C.; We hope that 
you will enjoy being here as much 
as we will enjoy having you. 


THIS IS A REAL COMMUNITY 
DRUG STORE 

WHERE SERVICE AND 
QUALITY ARE PARAMOUNT 

HUGHES PHARMACY 

Quality — Purity — Service 
Phone 3366 

72S N. Bois d’Arc Tyler, Texas 


A MAN'S PRAYER 


Teach me that sixty minutes make an hour, sixteen 
ounces one pound and one hundred cents a dollar. Help 
me so to live that I can lie down at night with a clear 
conscience, and unhaunted by the faces of those whom 
I have brought pain. Grant that 1 may earn my meal 
ticket on the square, and that I may do unto others as I 
would have them do unto me. Deafen me to the jingle 
of tainted money and blind me to the faults of the other 
fellow but reveal to me my own. Guide me so that each 
night when I look across the dinner table at my wife, 
who has been a blessing to me, I will have nothing to 
conceal. Keep me young enough to laugh with little 
children and sympathetic enough to be considerate of 
old age. Then when comes the day of darkened shades 
and smell of flowers . . . make the ceremony short and 
the epitaph simple . . . 

HERE LIES A MAN 

And before I forget, please have someone call me up to 
run an advertisement in this scandal sheet. 

1 inch 50c 2 to 9 inches 40c per inch, 

and anything over that only 35c per inch. 
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Courier-Times and Morning Telegraph 


Salutes Its Junior Partners 





THE CARRIER BOYS 


Qet Better Acquainted with 
Your News Carrier This 
Week . ♦ ♦ He'll Serve You 
Better Than Ever! 



This week, National Newspaper Boys’ Week, is dedicated to the youngest group of businessmen in 
America: the carrier boys whose duty it is to deliver your daily paper at your doorstep winter, summer, 
rain or shine. The youngsters who save you time, trouble and inconvenience 365 days in the year. 

Whether your newsboby s name is Joe or George or Bob you’ll find him representative of the fine 
group of conscientious youngsters who are associated with the Courier-Times. You’ll find him ever ready 
to serve you promptly, punctually, and courteously . . . aware of his responsibility to his paper and to his 
subscribers alike. 

We, the staff of the Courier-Times, are just as proud of him and all that he represents as he is of 
working for us. We’re glad we are in a position to offer an eager young chap a chance to earn money in 
his spare time, through his own efforts and initiative and pluck. What’s more, we know that with some 
of the Joes and Georges the money they earn is used for their livelihood . . . and that its absence would 
be felt. 

Like any other businessman, your newsboy has his financial difficulties. He has to buy his “merchan¬ 
dise at wholesale and retail it at a profit. When customers are slow to pay, he suffers an undeserved 
loss. His business thrives on prompt payment. He appreciates your friendly co-operation in this respect. 

This advertisement is published in behalf of your newspaper carrier ... a lad who merits all the 
friendly co-operation you can give him. Make it,a point, this week, to know him better. He plays a major 
role in the Courier-Times' record for dependable service to its subscribers. 

WHY NOT RECOMMEND YOUR NEWSBOY 
TO YOUR FRIENDS AND NEIGHBORS?, 


Courier -Times and Morning Telegraph 

- — t rwnnwniii.iiBBM.iififl—uraiMin.^! 
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Well fellow inmates, since my 
illustrious (doubtful) predecessor, 
Bill Spencer, has quit the reserva¬ 
tion and become a big broker I 
have been forced (blackmailed) to 
take up his duties as Chief Mud¬ 
slinger, erstwhile Breezy Breezes. 
I don’t imagine that my column will 
be as salty as his was last year, 
but then, you must take into con¬ 
sideration that the censor, after 
spending his college days enjoying 
the first two meanings of jokes 
(I don’t mean my jokes—Heaven 
forbid, they’re not that old) is now 
repenting by trying to eliminate the 
third meaning. However, I am ex¬ 
pecting you bird-dogs to furnish 
more gossip fodder than was ob¬ 
tainable last year, for the sophs 
have had one year of experience 
and the freshes have reputations 
that have preceded them here. 

I had intended to devote my 
whole column to the newest organi¬ 
zation on the campus, the “I Chose 
Me Club/’ but tradition is rearing 
its ugly head and can not go un¬ 
noticed; the traditions being the 
new crew haircuts. Why the place 
is beginning to look like a clip 
joint! 

Nothing happened the first week 
of school except the party Friday 
night which was quite outstanding 
and received very favorable reports 
from both students that attended. 
Hop-scotch and jax predominated 
with lusty cheers from the faculty, 
approving the keen competition. 
When the time for dancing ar¬ 
rived, chaos reigned; for to the 
dismay of the faculty, both at¬ 
tending students were discovered to 
be boys. 

Early in the week a group of self- 
respecting individuals from various 
orders voluntarily handed in their 
names and pictures to the paper. 
Accompanying their picture were 
pages and pages of typewritten 
sheets telling why each thought he 
or she was most suited for member¬ 
ship in this smug and self-impor¬ 
tant organization, the “i CHOOSE 
ME CLUB.” Due to the shortage of 
unexpurgated gossip, I have de¬ 
cided to assist this club in its strug¬ 
gle for recognition. 

EXcerpts from the letters follow: 
“Among my many capabilities 
and attributes are dancing, good- 
looks, dancing, and good-looks.”— 
Billy Rodgers. “I’ll be man enough 
to admit it’s between Carl Newton 
and me for presidency of this club. 

I don’t pay much for my shirts 
but nobody can tell it, so well do 
I wear them.”—William Dean. 
“This club should be the easiest 
thing I ever made.”—Charles Nib- 
lack. “I still get a thrill every time 
I look in the mirror.”—Billy Reily. 
“Personally, I don’t think I’ve 
broken the famous Hankerson Line 
of Charm. Even if a lot of people 
do.” —Lyle Rose Hankerson. “If 
William were here, he’d tell you 
how charming I am.” — Wanda 
Moyer. “Everyone knows how 
I obtained my popularity.” — 
“Honest Ed” McKelvy. “Short but 
irresistible, that’s me”—Pat Comp- 
bell. “With my beauty I could have 
any man on the campus—why did 
I take Rodge?”—Ruthie Pope. “I 
know I’m cute, my motther told me 
so.”—Eve Atwood, “i am Franklin 
Marsh Bell the III. This, alone, is 
enough, but I also have the best 
personality in school.”—Franklin 
Marsh Bell III. “i know that I 
will be even more popular than 
I was last year.”—Anne Marie 
Richburg. “The secret of my popu¬ 
larity is a long story.”—Howard 
Greer. 

This charming little organization 
has not had its first meeting yet, 


but I expect that they will have 
a bloody feud when the subject of 
officers comes up. 

Certain people are born with 
either good-looks, personality, or a 
knack for doing “Screwball” things. 
These people in time grow up to 
be the “Glamour Boys” and the 
“Glamour Girls.” Needless to say, 
T.J.C. has its share of these lime¬ 
light-seekers. Far be it from me 
to overlook anyone’s right to be 
publicized among the students; 
therefore, with hope of gaining for 
them deserved recognition I will 
honor a chosen few with the afore¬ 
mentioned attributes by dubbing 
them “GLAMOUR BOYS” and 
“GLAMOUR GIRLS.” 

GLAMOUR BOY NO. 1—HO¬ 
WARD GREER. 

Howard Greer, manipulator of 
local political strings and Adnois 
extraordinary, has been wading 
thru “two can live as cheaply as 
one” literature for the whole year, 
finally becoming so nearly con¬ 
vinced that Ruth Housewright is 
flashing a fraternity pin. Most 
nights Howard can be found in 
either the Derby or the Deluxe 
with Ruth, both looking bored to 
the nth degree. Other nights he can 
be found wading in fish ponds, 
playing bridge, skating, swimming, 
and probably eating goldfish. When 
Howard came to T.J.C. he was a 
very colorless personality — now 
look at him. Ain’t he cute? 

GLAMOUR GIRL NO 1—Ruthie 
Pope. 

Pope is the most exicting thing 
that’s happened to Junior College 
since we won the basketball cham¬ 
pionship last year. I selected her as 
glamour girl of the week although 
she does not work for M.G.M. Since 
entering the college she has donned 
lenseless horn-rimmed, glasses— 
something had to be done to give 
her that book-wormish look. How¬ 
ever, unlike the other studious ones, 
Miss Pope finds the Derby more 
suitable to her studying needs than 
the library. She is a rabid fan of 
Dwight Fiske and Herbert Tarey- 
ton. Many of her other eccentrici¬ 
ties which I refrained from men¬ 
tioning, will probably be uncov¬ 
ered in the- near future. 

-o- 


the business world after his train¬ 
ing at the Apache Headquarters. 

The last Apache to enter our 
folds up to date was Brave Fred 
Hals of 501 South Spring Street, 
Tyler, Texas. Mr. Hals entered 
among our ranks last year and re¬ 
mained until he moved away about 
the middle of the school year. We 
are most happy to have him re 
turn and expect much from him 
this time. 

The 206th person to enlist, the 
Apache who broke the record over 
last year of October 1, 1938, was 
our Trumpet-playing Papoose E. 
B. Powell, Jr., of 1402 Glen wood 
Blvd., Tyler, Texas. 

With our great army of workers, 
helpers, and what-nots (papooses), 
Apache Land has taken its place 
among the higher-ups in the world, 
and are able, willing, and ready to 
challenge all in every field of en¬ 
deavor. 


IMPRESSIONS OF A 
FRESHMAN 


IDIOT’S 

DELIGHT 


I came; I saw; 


and the 
with due 
with 


If you too are interested in seeing 
your name in print don’t send your 
confession to “True Story,” but 
sencnt to me and get some REAL 
NOTORIETY. 


MOBILIZATION 

by 

WILLIAM DEAN 


With all the countries of Europe 
either at war or on a vast rearma¬ 
ment program, Apache Land de¬ 
cided that it might be a good idea 
to take up with the trend of the 
times and increase its inhabitants. 
Therefore, the Big Council met and 
added a few new Tepees around 
the big hunting grounds. Then the 
Big Chief and his staff began to 
send out to all the surrounding 
tribes news of the increase planned 
in the army. Not only did the Big 
Chief and his staff work, but also 
every true Apache who dwelled 
on these lands last season did his 
part in securing the desired addi¬ 
tion to our tribe. 

From Friday, the 8th of Septem¬ 
ber, to Friday, the 15th, an army of 
222 Sachems, Braves, Squaws and- 
-and-and oh yes, Papooses have 
enlisted with the Big Chief com¬ 
pared with 205 who had enrolled 
up through October 1, 1938 of last 
year’s tribe. Naturally, we expect 
to add a few to our ranks before 
October 1, 1939, and also, we sin¬ 
cerely hope that none of the en¬ 
listed find the requirements too 
difficult to meet. 

The first Apache to enlist for the 
new term was Papoose Ray Dodd 
of Bullard. Papoose Dodd was a 
member of the C.C.C. Camp at 
Sand Flat, and expects to enter 


Fur-trimmed hats are assuming new 
importance this fall. Let us design 
one to suit your personality. 


Pearson’s Specialty Shop 

314 S. College St. 

Mrs. C. J. Pearson Phone 1828 



sophomores conquered- 
apoligies to Julius. I came 
the mob, as an insignificant on 
the eighth and ninth of September, 
wrote down all the family history 
and what-have-you, tried to put 
my future together in 10 minutes, 
went through all tl.j routine, and 
reported to class the following week, 
feeling like a green pea in a corn 
field—but it all turned out sur¬ 
prisingly wonderful. I saw that all 
the teachers call you by a title— 
it gives one such a professional air. 
I also saw that you can simply 
amble off the campus and not 
even look back to see if you’re being 
spied on; it’s so delightfully free— 
one feels just like a feather in the 
breeze, even I. I found too that 
Miss Mary Henderson knows more 
history than a text book, and that 
Mr. Henderson is the most amus¬ 
ing person. And the heighth of all 
fun is to walk a class, which isn’t 
so often but nevertheless makes you 
feel like a dare-devil. Everyone is 
so independent. 

Enthusiasm jumps at you when 
you walk down the hall; it’s just 
simply embodied in people. The 
Apache Pow-Wow office is the 
coziest place—’cept they surely do 
need a typewriter—and the library 
makes you feel like Carnegie him¬ 
self. The whole atmosphere creates 
in you a. casual and nonchalant 
feeling yet one of matured bril¬ 
liance and self-confidence. And 
that totem pole is a charm. All in 
all Apache Land is a marvelous 
place to be, and in view of my last 
topic I think every freshman knows 
how the sophomores conquered. 


I have been asked to get a little 
bit about each contributor to this 
issue as well as some material about 
really famous people OUTSIDE 
T.J.C. So here goes! 

Horatio Shultz, who writes those 
editorials that are the talk of T.J.C. 
is quite personage. When inter¬ 
viewed, Horatio said at first Mod¬ 
estly that there wasn’t anything 
interesting about HIM, but grad¬ 
ually I drew him out and he said 
that his favorite sport is eating. 
He also likes to collect spiders. He 
told us that his favorite method 
of killing time was to go into the 
library, wait until Miss Roberts 
left, and then take each book out 
and clip out page 49. This gives 
him something to read on rainy 
days and also it has just enough 
danger in it to make it “bully fun,” 
if you know what he means. 

Miss Minerva Glurg, third as¬ 
sistant fashion editor says that the 
fashions interest her most in this 
tcpsy turvy world. The recent trend 
in male haircuts is merely an imi¬ 
tation of the early Klomutivictch- 
unovian tribe of the Wequinfgjk’s. 
They used to perform their tribal 
dances and then, when the proper 
degree of excitement had been 
reached, they would rush at each 
other and shave the hair off, ex¬ 
cept a small bit in front in the 
shape of a hexagon. Then they 
would rush off and get roaring 
drunk. Quite interesting. 

Mr. H. V. R. Squintzch, who re¬ 
cently wrote a most interesting 
article on current affairs in the Arp 
Times entitled “Has Poland?”, is 
also a member of our staff. Mr. 
Squintzch received his Ph.D. degree 
in Lon Morris Junior College. He 
also wrote “Rotaganiques, With or 
Without,” which does not appear in 
this or any other issue. The most 
fun he has is in his garden. Also 
he likes to walk in the evenings 
in the center counting every third 
brick. After he has walked about 
three miles, he stops, takes out a 
little notebook, and begins to tackle 
the problem scientifically. He 
divides his number by 86,573, multi¬ 
plies by 92,406. Then the number 
is subtracted from 10,000 provided 
that the number is more than half 
of that. Then he cubes it. Then he 
walks back five blocks and counts 
the number of bricks off that cor¬ 
respond with the the answer that 
he got. He removes that brick and 
keeps it in his collection in his 
study. One time Mr. Squintzch 
started in Texas and wound up in 
Illinois. He cant explain it and 


neither can we. If you think you 
can, then bother anyone but us. 

Next time, kiddies, (provided there 
is a next time) I shall tell you why 
you dream the things you do, or 
do you? Till next time this is your 
raving reporter and assistant gar¬ 
bage collector saying Jansku Hochi- 
mento, which is Sgarpodo for 
“What’s the lucky number?” 

An author attended the first per¬ 
formance of his new play. It was 
not a success. 

At the end of the last act, a lady 
seated just behind the unhappy 
playwright tapped him on the shoul¬ 
der and, placing something in his 
hand, remarked: 

“I recognized you when you came 
in, and cut off a lock of your hair. 
You may have it back;” 

“Hitler may not be winning any 
friends, but have you noticed how 
he has been influencing people?— 
Exchange. 


“Then there was the one about 
the dentist’s daughter who went 
around with the best ‘set’ in town.” 
—El Gaucho. 


Sophomores— 

(Continued From Page One) 


burg, Miss Rucker, and several 
others. Especially important for the 
success of the party was the re¬ 
freshment committee headed by 
Dorothy Bearden. A vote of thanks 
to Miss Bearden and her associates 
for doing their bit to quench our 
thirst on that unforgettably hot 
night. 

Starting the social season of the 
college in rather torrid weather, we 
bowed to the heat and adjourned 
our tribal gathering until another 
evening later in the year, when all 
the Apaches may once more meet 
again for another good time. 


WATTS FOOD STORE 

720 S. Bois d* Arc 


Highest Quality 
Groceries and Meats 



BEAUTY SHOP 

317 South College Street 
Phone 4183 




WE CERTAINLY HAVE NO 
MONEY TO BURN! BUT YOU 
JUST TELL HIM ABOUT IT 
WHEN YOU 
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District 11-AA Football Schedule For 1939 



Sept. 15 

Sept. 22 

Sept. 29 

Oct. 6 

Oct. 13 

Oct. 20 

Oct. 27 

Nov. 10 

Nov. 17 

Nov. 30 

Tyler. 

OPEN 

Palestine 

at 

Tyler 

. Athens 
at 

Tyler 

Tyler 

at 

Kilgore 

Greenville 

at 

Tyler 

Gladewater 

at 

Tyler 

Tyler 

at 

Texarkana 

Tyler 

at 

Longview 

Waco 

at 

Tyler 

Marshall 

at 

Tyler 

Gladewater.... 

OPEN 

Sulphur 

Springs 

at 

Gladewater 

Texarkana 

at 

Gladewater 

Gladewater 

at 

Fair Park 

(Shreveport) 

Marshall 

at 

Gladewater 

Gladewater 

at 

Tyler 

Arlington 

Hts. (Ft. Worth) 
at 

Gladewater 

Gladewater 

at 

Kilgore 

Denison 

at 

Gladewater 

Longview 

at 

Gladewater 

Kilgore. 

OPEN 

Kilgore 

at 

Henderson 

Mineola 

at 

Kilgore 

Tyler 

at 

Kilgore 

Texarkana 

at 

Kilgore 

Kilgore 

at 

Marshall 

Kilgore 

at 

Longview 

Gladewater 

at 

Kilgore 

OPEN 

Kilgore 

at 

Athens 

Athens..... 

Athens 

at 

McKinney 

Van 

at 

Athens 
(Sept. 21) 

Athena 

at 

Tyler 

Palestine 

at 

Athens 

Athens 

at 

Longview 

Athens 

at 

North Dallas 

Marshall 

at 

Athens 

OPEN 

Athens 

at 

Texarkana 

Kilgore 

at 

Athens 

Longview.. 

Riverside 
(Fort Worth) 

at 

Longview 

Adamson 

(Dallas) 

at 

Longview 

Longview 

at 

Port Arthur 

Highland 

Park 

at 

Longview 

Athens 

at 

Longview 

Longview 

at 

Texarkana 

Kilgore 

at 

Longview 

Tyler 

at 

Longview 

Longview 

at 

Marshall 

Longview 

at 

Gladewater 

Marshall. 

Jacksonville 

at 

Marshall 

Marshall 

at 

Nacogdoches 

Marshall 

at 

Lufkin 

Henderson 

at 

Marshall 

Marshall 

at 

Gladewater 

Kilgore 

at 

Marshall 

Marshall 

at 

Athens 

Texarkana 

at 

Marshall 

Longview 

at 

Marshall 

Marshall 

at 

Tyler 

Texarkana. 

Gurdon (Ark.) 
at 

Texarkana 
(Sept. 14) 

Texarkana 

at 

Byrd High 

(Shreveport) 

Texarkana 

at 

Gladewater 

Wills Point 

at 

Texarkana 

Texarkana 

at 

Kilgore 

Longview 

at 

Texarkana 

Tyler 

at 

Texarkana 

Texarkana 

at 

Marshall 

Athens 

at 

Texarkana 

Texarkana 

at 

Arkansas High 


Sept 8.Jacksonville at Tyler; Nov. 3.Gladewater at Athens; Nov. 24 Jacksonville at Kilgore 


ALL 

Courtesy of Courier-Times-!elegraph 

Phone 

FOOTBALL 

RESULTS 

Sports — Associated and United Press — Telephoto 

See Your Carrier Today 

2310 


LIONS DOWN JACKSONVILLE ,53-6, 
IN THE SEASON’S OPENING GAME 


The Tyler Lions opened the sea¬ 
son Friday night at Lion Stadium 
by mauling the Jacksonville Indian^ 
53 to 6. Everyone seemed well 
pleased with the running, block¬ 
ing and passing ability of the Tyler 
team. TTie line did exceptionally 
well in tearing large holes for the 
backs. 

First Quarter 

Tyler scored once in this quarter. 
After Tyler had marched down the 
field, Jacksonville intercepted a 
pass, but two plays later Burnette 
intercepted for Tyler. With the ball 
on the 20-yard line, first down, 
Roberts gained four yards around 
right end and Burnette made it 
first on the 10-yard line on a re¬ 
verse. Roberts gained five and then 
the Indians, penalized five yards, 
were back to the 1-yard line from 
which Hammett plunged through 
center for a touchdown. Roberts’ 
kick for the extra point, failed, leav¬ 
ing the score 6 to 0. 

Second Quarter 

After Flanagan recovered Chan¬ 
cellor’s fumble on the 27-yard line 
and a pass to Burnette netted two 
yards, Roberts gained six. The In¬ 
dians were penalized five yards and 
made it first down on the 14. Then 
the famous shovel pass from Ro¬ 
berts to Conway carried the ball 
to the 1-yard line from where Ham¬ 
mett again plunged over. Again Ro¬ 
berts’ kick failed. Score 12 to 0. 

The second team was sent in. 
After returning Johnson’s punt 16 
yards on the next play Giles skirted 
around end and broke in the clear. 
Jerry Stirman, pulling over from 
the other side of the line, started 
after Giles and managed to tackle 
him after a long chase on the 7- 


De Soto Plymouth 


GREAT CARS 
FINE SERVICE 
A SQUARE DEAL 


HODGES MOTOR GO. 

107 N. Bonner 


yard line. The Lions were penalized 
to the 2-yard line. The Indians 
fumbled but recovered and on the 
next play Giles went around end 
for the vouchdown. A bad oass 
from center prevented the extra 
point. Score: 12 to'6. 

Adams received the punt that 
started a 64-yard drive for a touch¬ 
down by the second string in the 
last part of the second* * quarter. 
Taking times at carrying the ball 
were Jerry Stirman, Johnson, and 
Byrd who showed up well on shovel 
passes ai-d off tackle plays. The 
ball was carried to the 1-foot line 
and Adams plunged over and then 
kicked the extra point. Score: 19-6. 

Third Quarter 

Afte~ Conway returned the kick¬ 
off, Rooerts took the ball on his 
own 27-yard line went thiough 
center dodged, sidestepped, and ran 
through the whole team for a 
touchdown, also kicking the extra 
point Score: 26-6. 

After Conway had recovered a 
fumble, a pass to Burnette from 
Roberts carried the ball to the 1- 
yard line and Hammett plunged 
over. When Roberts’ kick was par¬ 
tially Locked, Hammett picked up 
the ball and ran over for the extia 
point. Store 33-6. 

Roberts. Conway, Burnette, and 
Hammett carried the ball from their 
own 25-: i*rd line tc the Indians’ 
29-yard line. A shovel pass to Con¬ 
way from Roberts netted 14 yards 
and then Conway caught Roberts’ 
perfect pass and crossed the goal. 
Roberts added the extra point. 
Score: 40-6. 

Fourth Quarter 

Roberts received Giles’ punt and 
sidestepped through the whole Jax 
team for a 75-yard touchdown. The 
extra point failed. Score: 46-6. 

Tyle* climaxed a long drive from 
their 23-yard line with Adams 
finally plunging over. Roberts 
kicked the extra point. The final 
score: 53-6. 


He: Do you smoke? 

She; No, I don’t smoke. 
He: Do you drink? 

She: No, I don’t drink. 
He: Do you neck? 

She: No, I don’t neck. 
He; Well, what do you do? 
She; I tell lies. 


A NIT-WIT’S 
REVERIE 

Some one once said, quote “Dirt, 
dirt, everywhere, and very little 
truth.” Unquote. Well, that’s wrong 
because we furnish nothing but the 
truth. We have improved our tech¬ 
nique and added the latest methods 
of super-snooping to our repertoire 
—and lo—ok w.iat we’ve found. 

King (Mr. Dean King, to you) was 
seen escorting Miss Moneysmith to 
the dear old school party Friday 
night. Mr. Feder (aren’t we getting 
polite with all these titles?) if pres¬ 
ent, stayed in a corner, and a very 
dark one at that. 

♦ * * 

Saturday night, Thomas Hatha¬ 
way and '‘the above-mentioned 
Moneysmith girl double-dated with 
Doris Dewberry and the above-men¬ 
tioned Feder lad. Well? There seems 
to be still more evidence that the 
Izzie Smith—Hathaway affair has 
found the rocks, er sump’n. 

* * * 

Say, we hear that a cute little 
brunette has shipped Paul to Texas 
U. Mary Jo, have you any definite 
plans for passing away these 
months? 

* ♦ * 

Palpitate, Palpitate! We all won¬ 
der just what goes on between the 
new Pow-Wow editor and the old 
editor? Surely it couldn’t be just 
business. Beaird is a working man 
and a man-about-town these days 
and Murphy is the hard-boiled edi¬ 
tor slaving away for a rag of news¬ 
print—but they both find time to 
renew a rather nice acquaintance. 

* * * 

Wanda’s latest song: 

Where, oh, where has McGinney 
gone, 

I wish he would hurry and come 
back to me. 

In the meantime this ad may run: 
Wanted, one sparring partner 
for Wanda Moyer. 

* * * 

Miss Jane Barham, formerly of 
Kilgore Junior College, h&s come 
over to our reserevation now that 
she lives in Tyler. She has several 
basketball boys looking her way. 
Casey was one of our best players 
last year. Hope this Kilgore in¬ 
fluence doesn’t alter it. 

' * * * 

What to do about the vacant 
place in the Pow-Wow office where 
a typewriter ought to be? The 
faculty and students of the busi¬ 
ness department have suddenly be¬ 
come so typing-conscious that all 
the machines are conscripted for 
their use, and we poor paperboys 
sit by and twiddle our fingers or 
track down a typewriter and get 
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what we can. Something ought to 
be done. 

* * * 

Hurdle Denney, the tall fellow 
who roamed the reservation in the 


Those 19 39 Apache 
Cage Champs Return 
To Stomping Grounds 


company of Miss Frances Robertson 
last year, has suddenly turned to 
Commercial. Fran worked in the 
Public Library all summer and the 
location of the two institutions was 
remarkably convenient. 

♦ * * 

So much for this and that and 
these and them and those. Come 
again soon, and Ill have some juicy 
things to disclose. Until the next 
issue, kiddies, just brush your teeth 

every day, and if you’re very eood. 
I’ll tell you another story or three. 

Sophomores Vie 
With Freshmen 
In Ball Game 


On Wednesday afternoon at the 
Dr. Pepper field, a ferocious battle 
is scheduled that will be more 
bloody than the war between the 
Germans and the Poles. This battle 
is to be a pitched fight between 
the freshmen and the sophomores 
—in the form of a baseball game. 

The sophomore aggregation will 
be headed by Max Walton, star 
pitcher for the City Championship 
Dr. Pepper team. Among the bean- 
ballers expected to do well for the 
honor of the great sophomores are 
Charley Hubbard, one of the best 
amateur players in T.J.C., Darwin 
Everett, a baseball player from way 
back; Jack Emmons, also known 
for basketball fame; and Leland 
Casey of the maplewood floors. 

The freshman team will make an 
able effort to sustain their honor, 
and they pin their hopes on J. O. 
Burnett, Bernard Clayton, Alton 
Tyler, Doyle Stegall, and James 
Todd. 

This game would be something to 
see. The freshmen are young and 
used to it, but the sophomores have 
the expereience of the ages on their 
side. All the Apaches are expected 
to turn out to see this great Ameri¬ 
can game. 


With the starting of school, 
everyone wonders what the Apaches 
will do this year in basketball. This 
will not be definitely known until 
practice gets under way with Coach 
Ward and his boys. 

Returning lettermen on the state 
championship team will be Lealan 
(Ball Hawk) Casey, Gabe Gilley, 
Jack Emmons, Ace Oannady, and 
Claude Brown. 

To add to t he prospects of an¬ 
other good team will be a number 
of freshmen who have displayed 
outstanding ability in their respec¬ 
tive high schools last year. Among 
these are Byck Overalls from Cush¬ 
ing; Bernard Clayton from Bailey; 
Murphey from Summerfield; Les¬ 
ter Wood from Winona; and Dil¬ 
lard Tomlin, Aldris Cheek, Aurtia 
Jowell, Raymond Cook and Paul 
Hull from Bullard. 

These boys and Coach Ward give 
us high hopes of having another 
great championship team. 


In a motor car 
With hands together 
At midnight— 

No, Jhis can’t be censored 
For it was only a clock! 


Rustler. 
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